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to consider this offer ?

e Pl e SR
—a €8Ca] m—‘* you nof
see 2!1:& i:is will involve?”

“ Hein! What it will involve? Why,
yes ; I understand that it might postpone
your marriage for a time. Art demandssome
sacrifices.” bt

“And what right have I to sacrifice
Francesta’s happiness? To a duty perhaps
even that might be right, but to & dream of
fame—never | ” _He laughed ; t.ha idea,
when put into words, seemed to him so pre-

terous. \

* Happiness be damned 1” cried Piale,
svith righteous indignation. ‘I have yet to

land

ou” might be
&‘t-hvoﬂ
1. Why, by ali

Ataly produced you, gngE
gy by

‘of lover isin

Asto Beitton, he can’t

Jived il these years in Italy and yet

retain his Puritan notions in all their strict-
ness, He may object at first, but, hearin
all the circumstauces of® the case, he wi

soon give way. Courage, Carlo mio ! Fora

great gain, a momentary sacrifice I”

.~ Perhaps it was the word ‘‘momentary”
which showed Carlo plainly what he had be-
fore felt dimly, that Piale knew nothing
whatever about the sacrifice in question.

Much as he loved the old man, he could
hear his presence no longer, but hastily took
leave with a fow incoherent words about
¢ time,” and ** thinking it over.” He fled
from the old singing-master as those in trou-
ble or perplexity always do flee from glib
talk. Itis the one intolerable thing, as
exasperating. to the nineteenth-century man
s the glib talk of Eliphaz,
Zophay was to poor Job.

e, oﬂienu’ﬂ{, {}ndeed& : momentary

aifice 1’ e idea made him indignant
3 pitiful. Had Piale lost his man.

sworyshended, onjoying the sense
:Xd his world-wide reputation, and cnlmlg
vising some other in the heyday-of yout!
tor love and happi
It was not till he was confronted by a
, uge poster, in which the name of Madame
+ 7 Metlino and Comerio ‘shone out conspicu-
ously, that he once more perceived the true
facts of the case. - This was no question be-
tween the merits of marriage and of art-life ;
it was the question whether hevlhould

and | shaken by all that he had been through, and

§ not likely again to have such uninterrupted

1)

th

i

Gennaro that wer? safely in before the
squall ; he had indistinot recollections of
ying the man a double fare and bidding
T e
hat, then '3 ly on throug]
darkness, across the beach, up the hill
among the dusky vines, his pain inoreased

bya that when he had last
trodden that path it h been wil

Francescn. Was it to be thus with his life?
Must he content himself with a memory of

man, not to enjoy -the o] E
Comerio had no notion of

into his part, the opera was as good &
time to study his own character as any

other.

The music was poisoned to him that night
and he could ly endure the repetition
of ** La ci darem,” which roused the audi-
ence to enthusiasm. He never spoke once
to Enrico, who for his part could only
speculate as to his friend’s foelings, for.

1o showed no other sign of agitation than
ghtly heightened color, sat out the
opera, and greeted two or three frignds
'&eom they-encountered afterward quite in
his us manner. Only one t.hi?'g seemed

i b it was t and that
was his silence. It grew so burdensome .as
walked home that at last Earico broke
the ice with an outspoken qnution, “Well,
what do you think of him?’

«J don’t know—I can hardly lell—my
head aclies too much,” said Carlo, in a voice
whigh betrayed so much suffering that his
| friend ventured no more inquiries, and
was glad enough when they reached home.
«] shall think things out better to-mor-
row,” were his last words that night. But
when the morning ciéme he was incapable of
thinking at all, and could only lie still and
-endure the worst headache he had ever bad
in his life ; while, as though to torture him
yet more, ‘‘La ci darem” rang perpetually
in his ears.

On the Saturday he woke to the con-

brain was clear once more, and that he must
no longer postpone the decision upon which
s0 much depended. But Frau Ritter abso-
lutely refused to allow him to go home till
the heat of the day was over ; and it was not
until late that he managed to escape from
his kindly nurses, and, tﬁing a boat at the

made his way home. He felt much

woutld fain have given himself up to. the
refreshment of the sweet June evening,
tagning his back on the threatening future,
and ptting what pleasure he could grpm the
besutiful bay which was so familiar and
s0 dear to him. But something warned
him that now was his time, that he was

For a while all went welli The pretty
scene in whichd Zerlina mn;ia her first
appearance amid the crowd of - mer: 8-
.EE: could not have been better chrglenpe:or
Anita’sdebut. She looked so charming and
sang so well that she:won all hearts ; and
even Carlo felt a thrill of-pride and pleasure
as he listened to her sweet, bird-like notSug
in the duet with Masetto, a part which was
well filled by Merlino himlel?..

But his pleasure was of short duration.
All his miserabl h returned the

choose hap for and A
or choose the posisbility of saving his sister.
Life is made up of such decisions—some of
them petty, some of them overwhelmingly
t, butall of them momentous. We hate

the thought of the choice, long to gain
without losing, hope to triumph without
sacrifice, strive and struggle and fret in the
vain effort to break through the inexorable
Pl that those who find their life must first
o mot more willing

Carlo's

tandin the
ceive their drift. He saw a
ful visipgn of self-renunciation ; he did not
see that true self-renunciation implies the
peacesgiving presence of one in whose ser-
vice we renounce.

While he was still all confused and agi-
tated by this inward conflict, he was way-
Iaid by Herr Ritter.

« Whither away?”’ exclaimed the old
man, kindly. You are never thinking of

ipg to Pozzuoli in this heat. Come home

ith e, it is long since I saw you. You
ave looking fagged, Catlo.”

Recollect.ng the obligation he was uuder
fo Earico’s father, Carlo felt that it would
not do to refuse his hospitality, though,
truth to tell, he had never felt less inclined
for a visit to the kind German h hold.

instant Comerio was on the stage again. To
see him make love to Anita was more than
he could endure.

Next day the newspapers were warm in
their praise as to the acting in the scenes
between Don Giovanni and Zerlina; but
Carlo knew that this was just the one part’
of the opera in which there had been no at-
tempt at acting. .

Resolutely he went over in his mind
that there was to be said on ei

hful at
P Asnd to
lain to him tha$ ehofee without altogether
traying Nita's story ? in, there was
the profession iteelf. ~ Piale thought only of
the reputation he would some day gain, but
Carlo, not unnaturally, thought of the repu-
tation he would lose.  He knew quite well
how his friends would regard his choice ; he
could imagine the expression of Uncle
Guido’s face as he exclaimed :  “ What ! &
Donati turn actor "

And then there was Francesca. Hin
breast heaved, his eyes grew dim ; had it
not, been for the presence of the boatman he
would have riven way and sobbed aloud.
And yet Piale was right as far as that went
Once convinced that he might y sav.
Nita, F' would be the first to bie

414, the laughter-loving, felt that he could
jnot endure the sound of laughter ; ke, the
jimpulsive and unreflecting, had actually
come_to sucha point that he desired nothing

quiet and solitude to think out
this question.

He did not get much quiet in the Ritter
househol?, but he met with that hearty,
vociferous kindness which Earico’s family.
“knew go well héw to-bestow.  Frau Ritter
"had ‘never before heen so motherly, the
daughters of the house never so anxious to
jdo: what they could for him. Eurico
.himself was unusually silent ; he watched
his friend natrowly, perceiving from his
fac - that matters must be worte
‘rather than better since their last meeting.
«Possibly, however, the parting with his
. sister might account for the troubled ex-

ression he bore ; and when, after dinner,
the two friends were left alone, -Earico
#turhed eagerly to the subject which the
sothers had studiously avoided.

« Madame Merlino has left you, I sup-
pose ?” he began. ‘‘She makes hes first
np!)e.n.nce to-night, I see.”
ws''She loft this morning,” said Carlo,

him go ; once sure that he was doing what
he thought right, she would bid him god-
speed and bear the pain likea little heorine.

With him rested the real difficulty, the
terrible decision, Was he to give her this
pain to bear”

“ There will be stormy weather to-night,
signor,” said the boatman, turnin rm::s i
his seat to glance out mwng as they
rounded Po-il% . ‘ L

This remark diverted Carlo’s thoughts
for a moment. The sea was like glass ; far
away in the distance he could see & yacht
an becalmed, her beautiful white sails

irz idly as she rolled.

e sunset was just over. ard already the
brief twilight was fading away, the summer
night beginning, “and after the sultry,
almost breathless day, a cool wind was
xringing up ; on the horizon could be seen

e dark line which showed that a change

was coming, and that the time of calm in-
action was over.
Was it not like his life? He had had his
days of ease, his smooth, uneventful days,
with nothing to mar the tranquil happiness.
Then there isen the dark (mggodinc
of

)
@ﬂ(nggto-ni ht in- * Don Gi g
“*'Why should you go back to the empty
house ? “Spend the night here,” suggested
Eaurico. 3
* Carlo hesitated.
“ Tt would be my best chance of secing
Cornaerio,” hésaid, thoughtfully.
* How do ybﬁ:igean » .
“of 1 ol and went this evening to
the Mercadante.”
Dio! It would scarcely be' an
%h evening for you, my friend.”
mode an expressive gesture with

% - wps not, but I should see.him and
? le-to’ judge better what to be at.”
“ You have not heard then, of a baritone
it o step into his shoes
€ ¥ have beard of one, but it is doubtfal
whether he will accept Merlino’s offer.”
hat | Has it gone so far as that?
ly an offer ? ‘Come, the clonds begin
! Once get. that scamp ousted
troubles are over.” °
Catlo was silent. In his heart he thought
would be, not over, but just
told Earico of  Piale’s

f ble, and now the storm had
broken. - Was he to-choose this life of per-
petual storm ? Or might he not seek the
tranquil haven where he longed to be ? Must
he indeed go forth into a world so unconge
isl—into a strife so distasteful ?

He was not indolent by nature, he was
not selfish ; but he had,in a marked degree,
that Italisn hatred of storm and s

which to a nbrthern nature is so incom)
hensible. To go out into a life of

sciousness that the pain was over, that his }-

the briefest snatch of happi ever given
to man, and toil' on through long noﬁury
years over the rou;b and stony paths of

nbli:":x! It was mlpmiblo—impa—tbh 1
Ee ed on yet faster, as though by
rapid motion he could escape from the
tyranny of an idea.

Just as he resched the olive-garden the
storm suddenly broke. wind
over the land, tossing the trees wildly to
and fro ; the rain canie down in torrents,
the lightning cast ite angry gleam across the
heaving sea, and the swaying bonghs, and
the wet, shining ehore. Carlo threw him-
self down on the ground, beneath the
thickest of the olive-trees, seeking at once
shelter from the outward storm and help in
the inward struggle. He would no longer
flee from the voice that had haunted him ;
he would listen to it—would try to under-
stand it. What was the life ot the
Crucified ?

All his soul went into the question, and
the confusion within'him seemed to lessen
a8 he waited for the answer, which framed
itself to him amid the r:ging of the wind
and the dull roar of the thunder, something
after this fashion :

The life of the Crucified was lived by One
who delighted to do God’s will. He did not
exclude pleasure, or morbidly delight in
pain ; it was just that He did not think
about pleasing Himself at all. He took the
bitter and the sweet as they were sent, and
delighted in them because He knew the
Sender, who sought only the good of all
men. This is the life of the Crucified. You
think happiness is to please yourself ; it is
not that at all, it is to delight in'doing His

will,

¢ Lord,” he sobbed, ‘I am not willling—
it is true—I am not willing to live Thy life.
Save me from my seltishness! ¢By Thine
agony and bloody sweat, by Th'y cross and
passion, good Lord, deliver me.’”

He repeated the familiar words again and
again, hardly conscious of what he was say-
ing, yet in bis anguish finding them a sort
of relief. And presentlyy either the words
or his own surroundings brought to his
mind what the greatest of modern atheists
once termed, with an involuntar; softeninﬁ
of the voice, ‘‘That terrible garden-scene.
There had been a struggle—an agony—for
the Son of God Bimulg He, too, knew
what it cost deliberately to take the course
which must bring bitter grief to those who
Joved Him. He, too, knew how human
nature shrank from irolation, from mis-

pti Every ptation now assail-
ing him had also assailed the Son who
learned obedience by the things which He
suffered.

And just as a child will for very awe for-

t ite little griefs when brought -face to
'ace with the great grief of its parents, so
Carlo lost sight for a time of his own pain,
that past scene becoming far more real to
him than the bitter present. The tears
wrung from him first by his own anguish fell
now for another.

« J,ord,” he-sobbed, ** it cannot be that I
am willing that Thou shouldst be crycified
-afres —gut to open shame—while I live
herejjn this paradise ! Anything rather than
that Lord, choose for me what Thou
wilt. M{;plrit iswilling, but my flesh is
weak. ¢ By Thine agony and bloody sweat,
by Thy cross and passion, good Lord; de-
liver me.’ . k

An hour later the brief Mediterrancan
storm 'was over, the stars were shining, the

on’ course omce her
] “sprend _to_catch the woftencd
4 3 A
Then Carlo rose to his fest and weat on
D \‘;APTER X.

THE PELGRIM.
Joy, so true and tender,
are you not abide? »
Will you spread your pinions?
o s e
Waits to fil your plwaglm
—A. A. Procter,

¢ Very odd of Carlo fibt to come in to-
day,” remarked Captain Britton from the
depths of his easy chair. *‘ I suppose the
heat was too much for him. lgnve you
heard from him, Fran ?”’

¢ I had a little note from him yesterday,
father, only to say that he wasn’t well, and
that the Ritters insisted on keeping him,
but that he would be sure to be at home
agsin on Saturday. -I dare say Frau Ritter
made him stay ; it was so sultry, you know,
and since Herr Ritter’s illneas she is always
in tej of sunstrokes.” =

¢ Well, one thing is, this thunderstorm
will clear the air,” said the captain, rubbi
his large hands together contentedly. *
Icould be sure your uncle was. safely in
port, I should " feel more comfortable,
though. What did I do with his letter ?
Ah, here itis ! - ‘The ;scht Js to leave
Leghorn on Wednesday,’ he says. They
certainly ought to be at Naples by this
time.”
“] looked out for the Pilgrim yesterday,”
said Francesca, ‘“‘but to-day I forgot all
about it.  How [ wish Clare and the giris
were coming too ; it was very benighted of
them to like a stupid visit to the North Cape
better than-a cruise in the Mediterranean.”
“ No accounting for tastes,” said the
captain, smiling. ** If it' were not for this
engagement of yours, I should feel sorely
tempted to get your uncle to give mie a
beng. There-is nothing, aiter all, like the
sea. You smile, Fran. Why, bless your
dear little heart ! I wasn’t wishing things
otherwise with you and Carlo. On the con-
trary, I think the sooner you are married
and settled the better for both of you. He
has looked sadly wornand out of spirits
lately, poor fellow.”

¢ There has been so much to trouble him,”
aid Francesca, with a sigh.

“ Ay, and he iy unfit to be left alone in
that honse. Really, I don’t see why
sh be any more delay. Now that

has rid of that sister of his, why
shouldn’t you be married4pietly and have
done with it 2. No di obto the mother
in that, poor soul. Why, it is the thing of
all others she would have wished. I tell
yon what, Fran, here is such & chance as is
never likely to come again. Your uncle is
coming out here ; he is sure

to :!ve at t & week to Naples—why
should we not have your wedding- while he
is here *  Upon my waord”—he, rubbed his
hands with greater satiafaction than before
—** that's the iest notion that has
along time, Fran. You

gwkod off op your honey-

will console ourselves

] his way.

ould
appear, and she should find that, their home
was her home, If her trouble was connected

i as Francesca fancied, why then
Carlo would somehow manage to clear off
her debts, and she, too, should start
afresh, and they would all live happily
after. So she dreamed in her girlish-
fashion, knowing =of of the real
state of the case, only fully convinced that
this dreary state of things counld
not last forever, ~that somehow it
would all come rightin the_end” like the
books. And in that belief no doubt she
was right ; wrong otg}y in this, that *‘ com-
ing right in the end * meant to her coming
ri; tin these three score years and ten.

To be married, perhaps, next week ! How
calmly her father had ul:g!umd the ides,
and how her heart throbbed as she recalled
his words ! She would lay aside her mourn-
ing for that one day, would be dressed,
apite of the sad which hsd heralded in
her marrisge, “ as a bride adorned for her
hasband”’; and therewith she began, after
the manner of girls, to picture the dress to
herself ; it should be long and white and
shining ; and as for orange-blossom, why
there was no lack'of that in the garden,
always lnppo!in{&hil heavy rain had not
dashed it. Thinking of the orange-blossom,
she turned from those imward visions, and
looked down into the dusky mass of trees
and shrubs below, starting a little at sight
of some one approaching, but quickly recog-

nizin& her lover.
¢ Carlo ! why, Carlo! is it really you?”
d happi in

fritters, fish or onions within the

home precincta.

11. I would not allow the cook to bura so
much fuel, and I would keep the kindling
wood under lock and key, - wion e
12. I would have the coffee always strong,
clear and aromatic, and I would never
meat which ed chiefly of bohe,
muscle, fat or fibre.
13. I would "have ¢ done to a turn in
exactly t! minutes by the clock, and not
have the shells so hot that no man en earth
could open )

14. I would never take advantage of
the grave.yard hours of the night to go
through my husband's - pockets for small

15. I would never ask a¥lerk to take
down every bolt of cloth in the store in
order to select two yards of cloth for an
apron.

16. I would never allow church lm:iematj
missionary enterpriees, literary clubs an
other foolish feminine organizations to
interfere with th'e doT

oo
of g P

to feminine correspondents in
tions of the country, and then create’

she exclaimed, an ecstasy o PP
her voice, for she had not in the least ex-

him.
He looked up. She was leaning on the
rail of the loggia among thé cﬁmbglg roses,
her eyes bright with joy, her sweet face. s
little flushed, her white neck and arms

leaming through the black lage of her

ress. He trembled from head to foot. It
was too late now to tell her all—and had he
strength to meet her? Would it not be
better just to kiss that hand resting on the
white balustrade, and excuse hi f for the
evening ? But Francesca, who had never
since her betrothal been so long parted from
her lover, turned and flew down the steps
to meet him.

¢ Oh, I had quite given you up, darling!”
she cried. *‘ And are you really well again
—quite well ?”

A terrible pang rent his heart, but he
trembled no more ; all the man in him rose
up to meet this sore trial.

¢ Quite well, carina ; ouly wet *through,
and not fit to touch you,” he sid ; md%:-y
an impulse which he could® hardly have
explained he checked the hands which were
stealing round his neck, drew them down,
and held them fast in his while he bent for-
ward and Eissed her.

A shade passed over her face. Why did
he stop to think about his wet clothes !
What lover everdeigned tobestow a thought
on such prudent considerations ?

He read her thoughts in a glance, and
therewith saw a vision of the future—the
shadow deepening on that dear face, the
eyes dim with tears, the brow contracted
with pain. To hide his agony from her he
let his head droop forward, resting his burn-
ing forehead on her shoulder.

“] have been so dreadfully anxious,
Carlino,” she said. *And oh, it is so
beautiful to have you back again !”

e did not speak, only his csld hands
held hers mdre tightly ; his face was hid-
den bn her breast. ut though he could
hid¢ from her the sight of his anguish, he
coyld not deceive her ; she knew intuitively
that it was no physical pain which made a
man like Carlo bow his head like‘one over-
whelmed. It must surely be that he was

ing of hi 0 —and it must have

b ey coming back frou:

Naples that stormy eévening—coming home
for the first time to the empty house.

“ My own dear one,” she said, all the
deep tenderness in her heart stealing imbe
her voice, ** yow'll not shut me out from

our-sorrow ? What is ypurs is mine,

lino. I was so happy when I saw you, I
forgot what a sad* home-coming it must be.
But, darling, it wasn’t that I forgot her, for
1, too, loved her.” - 3

¢ Pray that I. may keep my promiso to
her,” he whispered. ™ © Pnivl ! 'pray I”

There was & silence. The tears welled
up in Francesca’s eyes, not because she

nderstood his sorrow, but because the sor-

Lfpw was his, and because she loved him.

Bhe prayed obediently, like & little child.
After awhile he raised his head, looked for
a moment into her eyes, then pressed his
lips to hers in a long, lingering kiss.
* Dear love,” he said gently, * we will
keep out Whitsuntide together.”
watched her up the marble steps, then
tul away, walked home through the wet
en paths. ‘‘ And even in his great sad-
ness he could not but smile faintly as he re-
flected what Piale’s feelings would be could
he now see him, cold and weary, and wet to
the skin. *‘ The si keeps his shop in
his throat,” he said to himself, with a
pathetic little effort to persuade himself
that he was now quite accustomed to the
idea. ‘“I must not indulge any more in
evening storms.” -
. (To be continued.)

It is a Very Sad Thing

To see young and beautiful people die when
th‘n? might just as well live and enjoy health
lt.mghh. Many who suffer with coughs,.
colds and lung troubles, leading to con-
sumption, imagine there is no hope for
them, when in reality there is every hopé if
Miller’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil is taken
ly. Spread the news' everywhere

that this great emulsion will make flesh and
blood, cur:l _voughs, colds, b:?nchiu-,‘ sore

1 Sid ok Ylen’ tendi

1 to con-
sumption. Infig bottl and §1. At
all druggiste.

Short and Sweet.

Bangs cover & multitude of wrinkles.
We presume that Cork has a large float-

e, ; b
e barbar, we suj 3¢, gels to heaven
by & close shave. Lokl X

The exerciging of horses just before a
race is the presmble.

The convict is naturally in & good humor
when he’s breaking out.

The eagle always feels more or less soar-
ness in its wings when it uses them.

Most revolutions nowadays are caused by
the modern printing press.— T'ezas Siftings.
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Other sufferers from cold in the head and
catarrh have béen &rt}mpﬂy oured, why not
you? Capt. D. Ifzon. and
proprietor of the C. P, K. and R., . &0,
car ferry, Prescott, Onk,nr: “] used

for & prol case of cold

.| in the head. Two applications effected &
.| complete cure in less than

24 hours. 1
rould not take $100 for my bottle of Nasal
Balm if I could not replace it.”

The first quarrel. She: “Ah me
Marrisge is surely » lottery.” * Yes, you
only hear of the prizes that sre drawn.
The po;'oph one knows of always draw

2 y ~ family ~ disturbance on fin
ing them a woek or so thereafter
his ‘coat pocket hanging safely in the
closet.

‘and opject to s man’s going to a theatre
cause
baby’s account.
19. I would wind mﬁ watch,
Al

ic diversions
ing and the

like. -
17.-1 wouldn’t hamper the mind“of &
busy man with meiling unimportant letbers

18. I wouldn’t be a dog in the mnng:r
had to remain at home myself on my'

I would
ing at

is did not, however, al
prevent us from obtainigg a view ol
waa going on, for there was a small port-
hole, through which we peered in turn, and
tried to conjecture who ‘or what this vessel
might be that came_on, in such a masterly

and ap to 'anticipate no dan-
ger, although she

0
was sailing into the v
teeth of one of the itmngut’riglm nﬂo:lz

terror in those waters.

Suddenly, baving got into a proper posi-
tion, and as the moment of action arrived,
Lall the ulins which had covered the
lanterns and hidden the lights on board of
the La Sybille were removed as if by magic,
and an illuminated large English ship ex-
to view. She was now within two
cables’ length, and luffed to the wind on the
starboard tack, and the next instant- the
whole broadside of a well-directed fire was
poured into La Forte. Then edging down,
after the discharge, before the wind, the La

Sybille came fairly alongside.
And now occurred such a scene on board

buy | and one which had prot:f:emlf to be &

the French frigate as I can find no words to

describe. Her decks had been raked with
the small grape-shot, that came like hail
from the 24-pounders of her oppouent, and
o & moment all was shouting and noise and

the crew were hurried

15

a-napping, were all 1l

The execution ma
by the nddm
and the whole

the Jl}l’isll L,‘:!P groans Df

got my baby in the habit of P
night,,\nd I Wouldn’t look sad apd

eyed at every change of sedson when
udﬁ.%.-,-'h.ct
| berate a dressmaker

read it.

22: I wouldn’t pit pigs in my belt, nor
pin the buttons to my shoes.

"23. I wouldn’t give a man a pair of hand-

broidered velvet slip four sizes too

large for him and then feel” offended when
he would not wear them.

24. I wouldn’t give my husband & smok-
ing cap and a $45 Cii“ set for a Christmas
present and then make inconsistent remarks
all the next year abodt the extravagance of

men. /

25. I wouldn’t buy my husband a Christ-

g\?la present and then expect him to pay the
ill.

26. 1 wouldn’t quarrel with my lad
{riends in the horse car about who lhoulﬁ
pay the fare. I would peaceably allow the
other woman to pay.

27. I wouldn’t trade off my husband’s
last season’s clothing for bric-a-brac and
tlfmn pretend I didn’t know what became
of it

28. I'would not put tidies on the chairs
;nor hang a match receiver on the chanda-

ier.

29, I would cultivate an amiable disposi-
tion, never have headaches, take a ns
every afternoon, bridle my tongue, and,
above all, never desire to have the last

vord.
80. I would, in st.ort, endeavor always to
make the lives of male members of the

| family as felicitous and free from care am
A By the  tenth man.—New York
Recordes. ¥ )
“Wauges, & Boy.
jolly bov. R
A boy 5’ of vim.
y who scorns s lie.
y who will néver smoke.
y with some *“stick bo it"
boy who takes to the bathtub. .
A boy who is proud of his big sister.
A boy who thinks hard work no disgrace.
A boy who does chores without grumb-

Be

boywho believgs that an education is

worth while. 4

A boy who Pln.yu with all his might—
during pla, infulours.

A boy who listens no} to unclean stories
from any one. A
A boy who thinks his mother above all
mothers is the model..-
A boy who does not khow more than all
the rest of the house.
A boy who does not think it inconsistent
to mix playing and praying.
A boy who does not wait to be called the
second time in the morning.—Star of Pinta

e IS LA

A Pleasing Sense

Of health and strength renewed mg‘of ease
and comfort” follows the use of Syrup of
Figs, as it acts in harmony with" nature to
effectually cleanse the system when costive
or bilious. For sale in 75¢ bottles by all
leading druggists.

A Wicked Husband.

New York Herald: Bopd—=Why do you
call your wife an old hen?
Gallon—Because she always cackles when
shie lavs for me. -

A new lead-headed nail for use “on cor-
fugated roofs has appeared in London. The
head flattens under the blow of the hammer
and prevents.leaking.

b Alice Jane Campbelil, s London lady, has

just patented an improved measuring at-
tachment for shears and scissors, that prom-
ises to make her famouns.
Beards were at varioustimes taxed in
England and the sheriff of Canterbury paid
three shillings and four for wearing a
beard. In the first year of Elizabeth’s reign
every beard above & fortnight's growth was
taxed three shillings and ﬁxpmoo, but~ the
law was too absurd to be enforced. Petef
the Great im a tax of a“rouble upon
beards, but it was roon cancelled.

Siftings : A man out in meck{“hu
just found a heavy pot of gold. Itislikely
that he lifted it with three jacks.

that new gown for? Wife—] expect a new
servant girl to-day, and of ‘course, my dear,
I must receive her properly.

A pretty female child and s fine bonn e
are very much alike, in that either becomes
» handsome woman.

The Sultan of Turkey has won a muit
against an Italian r that had
printed a caricature of him. It .cost the
editor $75 and three days ‘‘ time.

view have be en formulated,

tobopmunlj

band—What on_earth did you get

Mh.u“.;oi;‘ﬁ'.?l: of menwhich
{ nigt skilfully 8 e proper time
‘@rowns them.

There seems to ‘e a demand fér shoe
ventilation. Various with this end in

a noite
8

y : - Lut constant discharg
of the brass
deck. ‘Thére wha, however, one great dis-

Whistles were piped, orders
snd 5

wn by their
pd enrly in the
next, as gellant

wes cub in

the 4

swivels mounted on the quartess

advantage that the La Forte suffered ;
owing to her enormous height she could not
depress her guns sufficiently to. fire with

New York electric linemen demand $3 for
nine hours, v

Crested Butte, Col., employers will not
hire Italian miners.

New York composit d to
the six-day week.

New York cloakmakers held a mass meet-
ing to roast ‘‘ sweaters,”

A Glerman conntess is the : cook: i & New
York restavrant kitehen. v

The Journeymen Brewers’ National Union

have

Ji
has fifty unions and 4,700 members.

jonal - Unio | DK

was to y
newsps) around each pot and plant
of the mdmp:.l?egonin, ete., g:d‘the Pwt

s to,
phpers deep, over the rest of the plants on
‘the stand, and over these a couple of sheets,
one over the stand itself and one over the
of the stand, to cut off any

e

The Cigarmakers’
tuuupnd.d $25,000 to advertise its blue

Two labor candidates have been elected
recently in the School Board at Derby,
England, ®

The London tailors have ‘asked -Count;
Coureil to fix the same rate for women's
work as for men's.

New York silk ribbon weavers, at & mass
meeting, attributed reduced wages to the
Mc! y Bill. !

The New York Federation is boycobtini
‘ breweér who on men-apprentices at

po i(‘l}_nught. lromk the windows.
, stiff ne rs keep out & great
durof cold, and at the same time
crush or bend growing plants - less
than anything else that can be , espe-
cially if pinned over the arch of the stand
in such a manner as to enclose the plants
without resting heavily against them. By
their stiffoess the papers prevént the sheets
from sagging down on the plants and break-
ini them.

n extremoly cold weather quilts were
theed over the sheets and dphmed together

ki out all cold, and the tray-like

ol

and $10a 3
It was declared at the ting of the

of the plant-stand were lined with
thick layers of newspapers to cut off the
ding cold from beneath. In addition,

Custom- Cutters’ Circle, at Cleveland, that
the tariff is & curse.

New York painters kick against men
who ?z they are receiving the union scale
of $3.50, while working for $2 & day.

A company in Schauh Switzerland,

roduces nearly two pounds of pure alum-
xp;mm for Sl.25.’ A year ago it was $4.

The Paris Municipal Council has voted
10,000 francs for the cabmen who are on
strike against paying 75 cents & day for
their cabs. .

1 A Swiss ssvant is able to reduce milk to
# dey powder, so_that by.the addition of
water it at once assumes all its natural

properties.

. ¥he members of
New York, willBeli

ftime ' Are oaugh

Union, No. 95,
each for every
he drinkiog a glass of
jorky persons have
even months
razil

+ ey prol all
their omployees from going to the races

during the coming spring season.
Th are now 2} law firms in the United

Btates composed of husbands and wives,
nnLd there are about 200 American women

- the close quarters at which the action was
fought, whilst the La Sybille’s shot told
with disastrous results at each discharge.
Aftec 55 minutes’ hot fighting,
Frenchman, finding she was beaten, desi

this the La Sybille was determined to pre-
vent, and, altering the aim of her guns, the
La Forte's shronds were Eneunt,ly shot
away, and soon afterwards
by the board, one after another, with an
awfal crash, carrying all the top hamper
with them, until the deck became an inex-
tricable mass of tangled rigging, and the
frigate lay & helpless cripple upon the
water.

At last the action began to draw toa
close. The discharges of cannon were less
frequent, and the La Forte’s men being all

musketry on the quarter-deck above our
heads almost ceased.  Very hearly the last
shot fired was one which, in penetrating the
berth-place, was so checked, that it came
rolling slowly toward us, upon which Mr.
Mackerel jumped up and made a clean
l’_wnd over it with an agility that would
have done credit to a goat.  As I scuttled
out of its way, its'size showed me it came
from s twenty-four pounder, and I knew
it must have been fired by a man-of-war.
But before I -had time to acquaint my com-
panion of this joyful discovery, and bid him
take heart, & great numbet of men (the La
Forte having mow struck) came runnin

down below to secure the valuables plund-
sted fzom the various prizes, and tie them
around persons, and one of these nie
locked the door of the berth-place, with the
conoeive, -of

eyes, and he was greatly agitated as he
atked me to hail the British frigate and
say we had struck. Young though he was,
the command had devolved upon him
through the death of all the sénior offipers.
Still if he had been & veteran of » hundred
fights, it would mot have been in his
power to continue the action any lonPer,
nor could he have shown more proper feel-
ing at the unfortunate position in which he
was placed.

house, at the foot of Mount Shasta, is a red-
up 130 feet without a limb.

so shead. T
abundance of good things. along with them,

week or 80 on the surplus victuals.

“August

“ T inherit some tendency to Dys-
pepsia from my mother. I suffered
two years in_this way ; consulted a
number of doctors. They did me

no good. I then used
Relieved In  your August Flower
and it was just two
days when I felt great relief. ' I soon

t so that I could sleep and eat, and
I felt that I was well. That was
three years ago, and I am still first-

class.. I am mever
without a bottle, and
if I feel constipated
the least partifle a dose or two of
August Flower does the work. The
beauty of the medicine is, that m
can stop the use of it witHout any

on the system.
CODBtID&ﬂOI\fW]]lﬂC 1 was sick il
elt everything-it

seemed fo me a man cotild feel. I
was of all men most miserable. Icau
say, in conclusion, that I believe

Two Days.

Life ofMisery with “;u t.¢ A,
M. 239 Belle-
fontaine St.. Ind” @

&

proper effect at her opp of

the

to escape, and attempted to make sail. But

er masts went/

engaged in trying to set sail, the rattle of

roaching some of

in. tho door-yard of Mr. H. W. Wheeler’s

wood tree 14 feet in diameter which towers

—The new style of surprise party is an
improvement on the old. The people to be
surprised are apprised of the date a week or

Ee surprisers always bring

and the surprised () people live fat fora

August Flower will cure of..
S oy

practioe lawor control legal publications

The official organ of the mill owners in
Germany, Der Mueller, insiste that the
eight-hour workday is a necessity — for
horses, as no horse can work more than
eight within 24 hours without, injiiry to
its health.

A New York contractor settled a strike
by ligni.ng a contraet for six months by
which he agreed to employ only union men
at union wages, and he gave a certified
check for $100 to be forfeited if he breaks
the agreement.

The Trades’ Jouncil of Glasgow has peti-
tioned the Town Council of that city to

tablish icipal kshops for the pur-
pose of makin all <clothing needed for the

all oracks around tel:le windows, sashes or
casings, were pasted over with strips of
cloth to keep out draughts, and the shutters
wrere closed each night.

FUTS.—All Fits stopped free by Dr. Kline's
Gret Nerve Restorer. No Fiws after firsl
dvy « use. Marvellous cures. Treatise and $2.00
trial bottle free to Fit cases. Send to Dr. o
951 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa

Not the Right Sort.

New York Weekly : Visitor—How do you
like your new minister ?

Mrs. Mu, He won’t last very long.
His wife is too worldly-minded.

“ Really ?”

“Yes. It's perfectly scandalous. All
her dresses fit her.” o

A Mean Steal.

New York Weekly: Neighbor—My !
my! Sothe storyis true,and your husband
has really el with the servant girl.

Deudod, ife (weeping)—Yes; and s

irl I ever had, too—a I,
fes Jo! v cook, andy Gipmket-and respec.\
ful. “Dear knows where h’ll be able to get
another.

A Georgian editor has a grievance against
one of the railroads. He says that he is
perfectly willing; in return for an annual
pass, to throw on wood at stations, help
Ereue the epgine and assist. in handling

aggage ; but when he breaks his leg while
chasing a delinquent sabscriber through the
train, he should be allowed reasonable
damages. 2

A dealer in watches of 30 yeats’ exper-
ience says that he\has known many men
who have tried to wind their watches every
morning instead of at night, but he has
never known one to suc:

With buffalo steak .only 35 cents a pound
in New York, it does not look as though
the long-ulkevaof extinction of the buffalo
was anything like an accomplished fact.

“ Why do you Boston girll keep a fellow
at such a distance?” sighed Fayer. ‘“It's
the way of the Hub,” Miss McBean re-

inmates of public insti ns, and

for the police and othéf officials.
Not content with planning an under-

neers plans un und streets. They are
to be covered with a close grating of steel,
which admita air, light and rain, and_over
which the usual street traffic is carried on.j

PablicjAccounts,

The public accounts of Canada for the
last fiscal year were issued from the Govern-
ment printi reau ¥y day.  The
revenué 'on saccount of consolidated fund
was $38,579,810, the expenditure $36,343,-
567, showing & surplus of$2,235,743. The
expenditire -og_espital account totalled

$3,112,958,. . *
8t. Catharines

11
The, io
10 81, :
& Company got
$i1, i Frontier Tunnel
The fiwested during the year
was $50,600 ndvanced to the Quebec Harbor
Qommissit

s amounted

joners.

The .receipts from Dominion lands
amounted during the year to $264,502 ; the
amovnt invested for sinking funds was
s??gss.lols ;ftho total u?on‘llzt, held on 30th
Jhne t for sinking fund purposes was

555,614.50. & ¥

The debt redeemed, exclusive of. savings
bank withdrawals, amounted to $1,905,964.

On the 30th June last the total amount at
the credit of the depositors in the savings
banks was $39,400,026, or s reduction of
$1,612,438 as d with the bal
heéld at the’end of the Previous year. The
interest allowed to depositors for the year
amounted to $1,348,525, and if this amount
is deducted from the balance at the credit of
the depositors it will be found that ‘the
excess of withdrawals of cash over cash de-

sits was $2,960,064. Owing to the with-

rawals from the savings banks, and to
meet, redemption.of debta further tempora
loan of £1,200,000 was effected in Englan

The Dominion notes in circulation in-
creased $818,424,"and on the 30th June the
total outstanding was $16,176,317.

The net debt of the Dominion on the 30th
June last was $237,808,030, an ircrease of
;gg,!lﬁ in the year, The gross debt is

The Chinpse New Year.

The Chinese year began yesterday, and
the few Chinamen living here were rather
[ busily employed all day in_entertaining
yisitors, paying calls and dnnm ten.
Strangers_and friends . alike a
hearty welcome, and all who called had the

rivilege of g of the eatables which

y exposed upon the tables during the day
or of some of tl(:)en ::oelhn'ti tea
which was kept prepavsd e previous
evening m;pobnrved the Chinese custom
of keeping & light burning in every room
vntil after 12 o'clock. In China the new
year does not begin on the same da; of each
year as it does here. Sometimes it begins
in the last week of January, and sometimes
not until the first week in February. It is
custos to eolobnu‘ its l:.mt by :.il
fraining for n-mo of ten days from
work, except what business makes necea-
the Celestials

but in this coun
ol observance in-

would find such & prol
expedient.

teacher

.Little Dot—I know somethin,
What

doesn’t know. Mamma—Indeed’}

to an end, and she doesn’t. I asked her,
and she said she didn’t know.” “QOhl
Well, who told you?” * Uncle John. He
said th’ world would come to an end when
ohildren stopped askin’ i what ne-

ground railway, one of Berlin’s civil engi- L

is that? I know when the world i§ comin’ |’

and then blushed at her pun.

e

SO0O0THING, CLEANSING,
HEALING.
Instant Relef, Permanent
Cupve, Failure Impossible.
i lyl s‘l‘l’od f Ci t‘!:ll'le
m| ms of Cal X
:nellz):l hym e, losing sense
of smell, foul breath, hawking
and spitting, general foeling
of d:lslny eta. If rm are
troubled with ':)ny of hege or
kindred ms, you have
o g b nlwulx lose
a bo! of

by consumption
8014 by all l«)lmusi,sta. or gent,
t paid, on receipt of Wrice
cents and $1) byad:
ULFORD & CO. Brockville.Ont

TICK AND VERMIN DESTROYER.

THE PROPRIETORSHAVEPUR
chmdd the rormulg‘:";d b olx
nse, and are now pre) supp

me trade with the genuineardcle ux

at !muy reduced t)rl

effectually destroys Ticks, Lice, Worms or

Grub, to which sheep, horses cattle are
suh{ect, aod enables the snimal to thrive.

The proprietors wﬂlgmmnm perfect success -
when according directions, as will be
found on each box,

1t vents scurf and scab, and renders the
wool bright and clear.

ce 30 cents each. One

Put up in tin boxes ; prit
box issuffl ient for tw 3ordhmry sized sheep.
ied to prove itself.

on
It onl, uires to be tri
‘Sold by a
Who'esale

PENNYROYAL WAFERS.
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THE PEOPLE'S KNITTING MACHINE.
3 T Retatl

Prico only $6.00,

ces,
Ti

‘Hamilton, Ont.

tory yarn, Bimple and easy
te, Just the machino every

CARDON & GEARHART, Dundas, Ont.
MENTION THIS PAPER WHEN WRITING

.

lete 1o w Mv:“ n »
al
11 Bl e ot
street west, Toronto, Ons. ,

~

askin’ q
body could answer.”—Good News.
Willie (scared)—Now we've milked the
hao! we dot Pop'll be awful mad.
Jimmy (equal to the ocoasion —We'll drive
her down to the pond and her up with

water.
~Red hair will not bleach.

» loose layer, two or three (‘

tself.
d.ldruﬁlb-. G.C. BRIGGS & BONS,
Agen -
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